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ANNOUNCER:  "Uncle  Sain*s  Forest  Hangers" 

MUSIC:  Quartet;  Rangers'  Song 

ANNOUNCERS  The  work  of  the  U.  S„  Forest  officer  is  never  monotonous  . 
for  he  deals  with  two  of  the  most  interesting  things  Inthe  world 
men  and  trees.  A few  misconceptions  have  arisen  about  the  ranger’s 
occupation.  Some  people  think  that  his  life  is  a series  of  thrilling 
adventures  in  the  outdoors.  Others  imagine  that  it  is  a leisurely 
sort  of  existence,  mostly  'spent  riding  horseback  over  lonely  mountain 
traisl  and  western  range  lands.  Neither  is  correct.  The  Forest 
Ranger’s  day  by  day  work  consists  In  keeping  the  business  routine ^ of 
his  National  Forest  District  in  operation,  serving  the  public  who 
wish  to  use  the  forest  snd  its  products  and  in  protecting  from  harm 
the  woodland  property  placed  in  his  charge  by  Uncle  Sam.  Consequently 
a day  in  the  life  of  the  Forest  Ranger  consists  in  being  a good 
•public  servant,  a good  business  man,  and  a good  neighbor.  And 
although  adventures  and  excitement  do  occur,  his  Job  is  mostly  old  ’ 
fashioned  hard  work  with  head  and  hands,  and  occasionally  enlivened 
by  a little  wholesome  fun. 

Now  we're  tuning  in  at  the  Pine  Gone  Ranger  Station  for 
another  look-in  on  our  old  friend  Ranger  Jim  Robbins  and  his  young 
assistant,  Jerry  Quick,  It  looks  like  Mrs,  Robbins  is  the  only  one 
there  Just  at  this  moment  — 
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(FADE  IK)  Oh,  goodness,  that  phone  again « (RECEIVER  CLICK) 
Hello,  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  — Yes,  this  Is  Mrs^^ 
Robbins  — Oh,  Mr.  Perkins  No,  they  haven’t  got  back 
yet  — Well,  they  didn’t  say  whether  they  would  be 
driving  or  riding  up  to  your  catap  — No  — Well,  they 
ought  to  be  here  any  minute  now,  if  you  want  to  call 
back  again  You  will  All  right,  Mr.  Perkins.  I’ll 
tell  him  (RECE:VER  CLICK)  — (CLICK  AGAIN)  Oh, 
here  they  are  now  --  Mro  Perkins  --They  just  camelnto 
the  yard  — Mr.  Perkins  — (JIGGLE  RECEIVER*)  Hello, 
hello  — Oh  dear,  he  hung  up. 

(DOOR  SLAM) 

(FADE  IK)  Hello,  Bess’  Everything  all  right? 

Oh,  Jim,  AX  Perkins  Just  this  minute  called  and  wanted 
to  know  if  he  could  take  you  up  to  the  camp  in  his  car? 

He  said  he’d  call  back  in  a few  ralnuteSo 
That’s  good,  I want  to  talk  to  him. 

(DOOR  SLAM) 

(FADE  IN)  Hell,  Mrs.  Robbins.  ' 

Hello,  Jerry.  Are  you  hungry  enough  for  your  breakfast 
now? 

Gee,  I'm  hungry  enough  for  two  breakfasts.  We've  done 
a half  a day's  work  already  — out  on  that  new  clean-up 
Jobo 

I'll  get  you  something  right  away.  You  shouldn’t  go  out 
and  work  like  that  before  breakfast. 

Had  to,  Bess  — Say  Bess,  we’ll  have  to  stay  up  at  the 
logging  camp  for  a couple  of  days,  I guess. 
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When  will  you  start,  Jim? 

Right  after  breakfast.  Al's  company  was  awarded  the  bid. 
on  that  timber  sale  below  Broken  Nose  Ridge  and  they're 
going  to  start  cutting  tomorrowo 

I wrote  the  Super  that  they  were  ready  to  start,  Jim^ 
That’s  good  Jerry o We  want  to  talk  over  a few  things 
with  Alo  That’s  a hard  piece  of  land  to  log  because  of 
the  steep  topography,  and  we  want  to  be  particulary 
careful  of  all  that small  growth  in  there « 

I hate  to  think  of  your  having  to  eat  in  that  terrible 
□ess  shack  at  the  logging  camp,  Jlmo 
But  they’ve  got  a new  one  now,  BesSc  Had  to  build  all 
new  shacks  and  set  up  a new  campo 

Well,  that  wouldn’t  make  any  difference  about  the  food- 
Maybe  not,  but  I reckon  we’ll  have  to  take  a chance  on 
Ito  We’ll  have  to  hurry  if  we’re  going  to  catch  a ride 
up  with  Al„ 

(FADING-)  ' I • 11  hurry  breakfast  for  youo 

All  right,  BesSo  Let’s  be  getting  our  logging  plan  and 

timber  map  and  all  thatother  stuff  we  need,  Jerry. 

All  right.  — » Has  A1  got  his  camp  all  built,  Jim? 

I don’t  think  so,  Jerry.  We’ll  probalby  have  to  do  our 
work  in  the  bunk  house,  (fading)  I’ll  go  get  the  maps 
(INTERLUDE) 

(FADE  IN)  Come  in  here  feilas.  We’ll  have  to  work  in  here 
in  the  bunk  house,  if  it’s  okay  with  you. 


/ 


JIMi 

(FADS  IK) 'Sure,  that's  all  right,  Al.  Say,  this  isn't 

a bad  lookin'  bunk  house c 

JERRY? 

Looks  pretty  respectableo 

ALi  ? 

Nothin*  fancy,  but  it'll  be  comfortable  for  the  boys. 

Put  your  stuff' right  here  on  the  table,  Jim, 

JIM? 

That's  finSn  Let's  sit  down. 

SOUND? 

(SCRAPS  CHAIR  ON  FLOOR) 

jehry  » 

Say,  what's  all  this  trouble  about  your  cook,.  Al?  Sam'S 

the  same  cook  you  had  last  year,  isn't  he? 

AL? 

Yeah,  and  he's  a mighty  good  cook,  too.  But  the  boys 

kid  him  a lot  and  it  makes  him  mad.  He's  threatened  to 

JIM? 

quit  a dozentimes  because  they  keep  playing  tricks  on 

'im,  It’s  got  me  kinda  worried,  Jerry,  I’d  be  sunk 

if  he  quit,  'cause  It'd  take  at  least  a week  to  get 

another  cook  up  here, 

Kow  come  the  boys  kid  him  so  much?  ' 

AL? 

He  gets  so  mad  at  'em  they  think  it's  funny.  Let's  fly 

with  anything  he  has  handy  when  they  pester  'im.  Then 

he  spends  the  rest  of  the  day  talking  to  himself  about 

it. 

JIM? 

Uh  huh  •=-  well,  here's  that  logging  plan  we  worked  out, 
Alo  I«d  like  to  have  you  start  down  here  by  the  branch 

of  the  creek. 

AI;? 

Good  place,  I think. 

JERRY? 

There's  a road  there  where  you  can  snake  your  logs  out 

AL? 

I was  down  there  yesterd£y  , 

tl 
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There's  a lot  of  small  growth  in  there,  Al  »-  seedlings 
and  saplings  — that *11  need  watching.  It’s  not  so 
dense  that  yon ’ll  damage  mv.ch  cf  it.  Eut  I wish  you’d 
take  a little  extra  care  when  your  felling  to'  see  that 

O 

it  doesn’t  get  smashed  upo 

You’ll  need  to  be  careful  when  you  buck  up  the  logs  and 
skid  ’em  out,  toOo 

I’ll  sure  do  my  best,  Jimo  I spect  this’ll  be  a good 
spot  to  pile  your  legs  so  we  can  scale  ’em  before  they 
go  to  the  millo 
Looks^^-okay  to  mec 

I think  if  we’re  careful  with  this  cutting  ar'd  leave  all 
trees  that’ro  even  a fraction  too  small,  we  won’t  have 
to  wait  too  long  for  the  next  cropo 

The  whole  stand  Is  in  good  condition;  well  thinned  and 
easy  to  cut. 

Yeah,  I'm  sure  all  for  this  method  you  call  sustained 
yield.  As  long  as  you  can  keep  this  land  growing  timber 
every  year  and  still  have  plenty  to  cut,  I'd  say  that's 
about  all  you  can  ask. 

Well,  Al,  I’ll  tell  you.  We  figure  that  the  timber  lend 
should  produce  crops  like  a farm  land,  year  in  and  year 
out,  Instead  of  Just  producing  one  crop  and  then  being 
stripped  clean.  Only  we  have  more  variety  of  crops  than 
most  farm  land,  MORE 
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Where  the  land  ie  best  for  timber,  we  grow  trees  on  it 

for  the  purpose,  but  where  It's  better  for  a game  refuge  or  a tourist 

© 

campj  or  cattle  range,  or  whatever  we  think  will  most  benefit  it,  w© 
try  Juet  as  hard  to  develop  that  particular  thing,  «=>  see?  And  in  a 
lot  of  cases  tLa  same  piece  of  forest  land  can  be  used  for  several 
different  purposes. 


ALs 


JERRY.” 

AL: 


SAM: 


JIMS 

SAM.” 


AL: 


By  gum,  it's  some  Job  you  fellas  have..  There  ain't 
nothing  from  A to  Z you  don't  have  to  know  about. 

We  have  to  watch  a lot  of  things,  all  right, 

(S.V.)  Here  comes  Saat,  the  camp  cook  we  were  Just  talking 
about  o . 

‘(FADE  IN  TALKING  TO  HIMSELF*)  Them  pesky  timber  rats 
I ain't  puttin'  up  with  one  more  thing  from  'em.  Just 
one  more  thing  and  I'm  leavin'  fer  my  home  town  ->-=• 

Hello,  Sam,  what's  troublin'  you? 

Oh,  hello,  hello,  By  gum  a man  ain't  safe  around 
here.  Them  dad  burned  rascals  ain't  got  the  sense  they 
was  horned  with,  Man  ain't  even  safe  in  his  own  cook 
house.  Forty  two  years  and  three  weeks  I been  cookin'  in 
logging  camps  and  cattle  camps  and  I ain't  never  run 
acrost  a bunch  of  varmints  the  beat  of  this  crew.  Every  . 
blasted  one  of  'em's  a no  account  heathln,  I’m  tellin* 
you.  I'm  tellin'  you.  Just  once  more  and  I'm  leavln^ 
One  more  trick  out  of  'em  and  I quits, 

(WORRIED)  What  you  doin'  Sana?  Ain't  you  gonna  get 
dinner? 
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0-onna  lay  down  an*  rest  ewhile,  that's  what,  {DROPS  HEAVY 
BOOT)  I*m  tellln*  ye,  the  only  place  a man’s  safe  around 
here  is  In  his  bunk  and  I ain't. so  sure  about  thato  It'd 
be  just  like  them  rascals  to  take  the  bottom  out  of  a man's 
bed  or  somethin' o (DROPS  OTHER  BOOT)  There,  by  gum.  If  I 
git  to  snorin'  jes'  turn  me  overo  Ho,  hum  — (HEAVY  THUMP 
OF  BODY  HITTING  FLOOR)  (MEN  LAUGH  LOUDLY)  What's  goin*  on 
here?  What  the  all  fire  tarnation's  the  matte'r  with  li»is 
bunk? 

(LAUGHING)  Looks  like  It's  got  a hole  in  it,  Samo 
(RAGING)  I knowed  ito  Iknowed  it.  Them  slab  aided  sons  o' 
Satan  cut  the  bottom  outa  bunk  and  put  the  blankets  back, 
Perkins!  I ain't  stendin'  fer  it.  I'm  packin'  my  duds 
immejut  en'  cleamln'  out,  — see?  I'm  leavin'  ye  flat, 

I'm  off  to  — » I'm  off  to  — 'to  — to  — Well,  anyway  I'm 
of  f o 

You  can’t  leave  me  like  this,  Sam,  The  boy'sll  start  cutting 
tomorrow  and  I ain't  got  a chance  to  get  another  cooko 
Ye  didn’t  think  of  that  when  they  was  glttln*  up  divllment 
to  do  me  wuz  ye?  No,  siree,  ye  wasn't.  Ye  can  git  my  pay 
fer  me  whilst  I'm  gittin*  my  duds  rolled  upo 
Hey,  what* re  you  doin? 

I'm  rollin'  my  pack,  '^het's  it  look  like? 
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You  can’t  let  me  down  now? 

I gotta  have  a cooko  There  ain't  a man  in  this  country  can 
turn  out  flap  Jacks  like  yoUo 

Perkins,  why  didn’t  ye  think  of  that  when  the  boys  wuz  puttin 
them  pans  over  the  kitchen  door  this  mornin*  so  I got  ’em 
all  on  the  head  when  I come  in?  Suppose  one  of  ’em  had  hit 
ms  extra  hard? 

It  couldn’t  have  made  a dent  in  that  dome  of  — I mean  “•=  well 
shucks,  Sam,  you  ain’t  gonna  let  a pack  of  timber  rats  like 
this  crew  lick  you,  are  you? 

I ainH  licked  and  I can  lick  any  ten  men  that  sez  I am.,  An’ 
I’ra  Just  the  man  that  can  do  it.  Ye  can  git  that  pay  fer  me 
Instld  of  wastin'  yer  time  bellerln'o 

Listen,  you  thick  headed  — I mean  If  you've  got  it  in 
yer  head  to  leave,  I suppose  you  will,  but  I'll  rais  e yer 
pay  and  »— 

I ain’t  bickerin'  fer  no  raise.  I ain't  askin’  fer  more'n’s 
cornin'  to  me.  Double  pay  or  triple  pay  wouldn’t  keep  me 
from  bein'  kilt  by  these  hyenas  if  I was  to  stay  hereo 
But  you  can  make  yer  own  terms,  Sam,  anything  you  want,  if 
you'll  stay,  at  least  'till  I can  get  another  cQok 
I ain't  askin'  fer  nothin*  except  to  be  let  alone  so's  I 
kin  do  my  work.  I'm  quittln'„ 

(FADING:)  All  right  confound  your  hldCo  I'll  get  your  money 

/ 

and  you  can  gito 

I ain’t  never  been  so  dissatisfied  with  a Job  since  I slung 
my  first  mess  of  biskltSo 
Say,  Sam,  I was  Just  thinking 
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Now  don't  give  me  none  of  that  peaceful  talk,  Ranger « Yer 
barkin®  up  the  wrong  treeo 

I was  thlhkin*  about  a cookwe  had  at  a planting  camp  one  time 
Sam,  He  put  one  over  on  the  boys  allright^ 

Huh,®  Ef  thought  I had  a chanct  of  gittin®  back  at  ®em 
proper  I*d  stick  ®till  doomsday^  But  there  ain’t  no  fig  htin® 
the  whole  mess  of  'em.  I’m  a bobcat  when  I get  started,  but 
I ain’t  fool  enought  to  tackle  the  whole. passel  of  ’em  single 
handed 

Well,  this  fellow  Y/as  bavin*  trouble  with  the  boys  too,  They 
kept  a-»kicking  about  the  brub. 

Yeah? 

These  boys  eat  klnda  heavy  when  they  start  workin®  the  timber, 
don ' t they  ? 

Sure  do  Can't  flll'em  up  at  one  settin® 

Well,  this  fellow  I was  just  telling  you  about,  he  figured 
he®d  short- ration  ®em  one  time  — It  was  dinner  time,  -=  see? 
He  klnda  made  only  half  a batch  of  biscuits  and  got  a little 
shy  on  the  sirup  and  jam  andstuff.  These  fella  thing  there 
ain't  nothing  worse *n  tryln*  to  eat  biscuits  without 
sweetenlngo  --  And  then  he  tookthe  sugar  bowl  and  filled 
'em  up  with  salt,  and  when  they  hollered  he  acted  like  one 
of  thorn  did  ito 

Waal,  I dunno  — they  might  start  tryln-  to  git  even  — anyhow 
I don't  think  Perkins  would  stand  for  Itc 
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Well,  anyway,  tiiey  were  plenty  sore,  but  he  never  said  a thing 
And  then  when  supper  time  came,  he  gave  ’em  a bang  up  meal, 
just  to  show  ’em  what  kind  of  grub  he  could  give  ’em  if  they 
treated  him  right  — 

Say  say,  that’s  a smart  idee.  Ranger  — Goggone  — Put  ’er 
there  Ye  got  brains,  ye  have.  Blast  me  if  I don't  git  even 
with  them  varmint s.. 

(FADE  IN)  Here’s  the  money  that’s  cornin’  to  ye,  Sam  and  ye 
can  pack  — 

Wait  a minute,  PerklnSo  Ye  said  a minute  ago  ye’d  ralsemy 
pay  if  I stayed,  didn’t  ye? 

But  I thought  — sure  I willo  An*  if  that  ain’t  enough  — 

I ain’t  askin’  fer  Itc  It’s  good  wages  what  yer  payin’  me  . 
now.  But  I’llstay  fer  jes*  one  condition 
Name  your  polsono 

The  Rangers  here  was  just  tellin*  me  a couple  of  things  about 
ye;  how  yer  a pretty  good  fella,  honest  and  hard  workin*  and 
I oughta  be  easy  on  ye  and  kind  help  ye  along.  So  I’m 
stayin' -on  one  condition^ 

All  right  what  is  ti? 

There  ain't  to  be  no  interference  ner  no  questions  asked  as 

to  what  comes  out a the  cook  house  at  dinner  time  today.  If 

\ 

you  ask  fer  molasses,  and  I sez  we’re  out,  an“  you  know  we 
' ain’t,  you  don*t  say  nothin’.  You  eat  yer  biscuits  dry, 

Dye  get  me? 
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Gonna  starve  the  boys  out? 

% 

Not  exactly  starve  *ea,  jes®  kind  underfeed-  «em,  that®s  alio 
(chuckles)  ^ 

All  right j Sam,  I won’t  say . anything,.  Ifyou’ll  stay  sixd  do  the 
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cookin’  e 

SAM;  Yer  on,*  (FADE  A BIT)  Guess  I kin  unpack  my  duds  nowo 

INTERLUDE  « MUSIC; 

JIM:  Well,  Al,  do  you  wanta  get  back  to  work  with  us  on  these  logging 

plans  now? 

AL:  All  right,  Jlm.^  After  that  supper  Ssun  just  turned  out,  we 

oughta  be  equal  to  anything <> 

JERRY:  1*11  sayo  After  the  terrible  ccncootions  he  served  up  to  the 
boys  thi'snoon  anything  would’ve  tasted  goodc 

JIM;  (CHUCKLES)  YeSo  You  should’ve  heard  the  boys  holler,  Alo 

AL:  I dido  They  were  plenty  mad  all  right 

JERRY:  And  Sam  never  said  a thing = Kept  a poker  face  all  the  way 

through o 

AL:  Vfell,  he  made  up  for  it  at  supper  time  allright.  Mighty  good 

grubo 

JERRY:  Here  comes  Sam  noWo 

SAM:  (FADING  IN)  Say,  there,  Ranger  — by  gum,  It  worked’ 

JIM;  Huh? 

SAM:  It  workedo  (chuckles)  Them  boys*s  been  sweet  as  honey  all 

evenin’ o Yes  sir,  sweet  as  honey,  them  boys  are^ 

JIM;  Is  that  right,  Sara? 


I • 


Page  13 


• ♦ 


1k 


smi 


JIM 


ALj 


(GOING  OFF  CACKLING)  Yes,  sir,  sweet  as  honey  — 

(CHUCKLES)  Well,  Al,  I guess  you  ain't  going  to  lose  your 

CO oh  a^ter  alio 

Nope  Jim,  that  ain't  the  first  time  you  hoys  saved  my  aide, 

I vjlsh  you  were  womn’  with  my  outfit  instead  of  the  Forest 

Service- 

Mayhe  we  can  do  more  good  fromthie  angle,  Alo 
well,  whatever  angle  it's  from,  I ain't  never  seen  anybody 
that  could  step  in  and  save  the  day  lit®  you  Rangers » 

( CHUCKLES) 

(CURTAIN  CHORD) 

ANNOUNCER:  ”Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers"  is  presented  by  the  National 

Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United  States 

Forest  Service 

js  5:00 
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